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ADVERTISEMENT: 


N che 3 ſeveral pulliges are 
left out, and ſome variations made; for 
which the author is obliged to the judg- 
ment and good taſte of Mn. Col MA. 
| They are not, however, diſtinguiſhed ; 
as they will eaſily be perceived, and 
their propriety acknowledged by per- 
ſons acquainted with the nature 1 
tage effect. 
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P R OL OG u E, 
Spoken by Mr. BEN GLI Y. 


2 | 25 
| Ts hard to find, in this late laggard age, 
A ſtory yet unhackney'd on the ſtage, 
Beaten by countleſs feet, th' Aonian field © |. 
Freſh walks, and ſprings untaſted, ſcarce can yield ; 14 
But o'er its broad highway poor poets plod, | 
In the ſame ſteps their predeceſſors trod. 
Yet to our view to-night our bard has brought 
A tale, he hopes, with new adventures fraught ; 
Not ftolen from Italy, purloin'd from France, 
Founded on legend, ballad, or romance 1 33 
But in ſome ſilent ſolitary hour, | 
From * airy nothing” tais'd by Fancy's power, | 
- Which in the poet's boſom holds the throne, 
And bodies forth the forms of things unknown.“ | 
Tabis boaſt, this only boaſt ſupports out bard, * 1 
To ſtand the iſſue of your dread award, 2 | | 
Full well he knows your pow'r ; he knows your doom | 
Decrees his bays to wither or to bloom z 4 
Yet unappal'd bis fame, his life can truſt es ' 
To ſpirits generous as well as juſt, | 9 
Sol friends of thoſe who yet, with thankleſs to l, Þ 
Dare cultivate Parnaſſus” barren ſoil : 6 5 5-00 
. Who, ſpurn'd and ſunk among the vulgar fr 
+. Unheeded droop, and unprotected die. | 
5 O may ye pleas'd theſe artleſs ſcenes attend? i 
Q' may your rapt'rous tears with plaudits blend t | |! 
= And bid Vimonda here in triumph claim HANS: > 
A local habitation and a name!” . 8 
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scene, a narrow Faltg, emp with Rocks 
and Wands; in the Bottom, a+ Tower, deco- 


e, 5 


rated with Arms and Adee fer. 1 in 


Enter Vruowes end Mexvinie,” GTA 


S. GK Q:& 4 
nd nenne | 
don: 13.5: 10013 -* amn TOF 457% 
LJERE i is the place, * Lord, tis baihhid now. 
Tbis deep receſs, on which, at height of noon, 
Phe ſun ſcarce looks, I choſe; the fitteſt ſcene 
For ſecret woe, any awful meditation. 
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WE My lod Viwonda, Nature, 4 8 

4 Pours on en eee l 
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And calls us daily to admire and thank het. 
ow are her vernal | energies at work, . 


Unſeen dy vs | 
She paints the roſe-bud, and ſhe paints thy check 
With rints from heaven. Tir at her word you | 

| woods of heir f - oY 

Put on theirſverdure, and exhale their fragrance; 

While all*cheir al = and pra found, | Th a 

Enjoy the genial ſun and wanton >, 

Is this a ſeaſon for black 1 

While life glows round us, ſhall.we peeviſhly 


| 
| 1185 over ſad wemoriala.gf..tbe dead? 


. þ . 
| | 'ViMONDA. . þ 


This pile for noble Rothſay I have rear'd. 
My father there in marble ſeems;to- breathes ; 25 
The ſilver lamp before him ceaſeleſs burns; | | 

- And martial trophies deck-the hollow tomb, 


Where * 28 ent ſword. It | | 
Ke <A yan % ; na «2 
I Mn. a e 
I do OY 2 d DT.& & 1 «DL 23 0 * 7 
Now when I ſee | | 


; | | This 2 enn — enwilt "thou" Lies F 
b [ cannot think it aught buy Glewn eker. 
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| AK OM / 
| What 2. for that diſcordant thought, 1 
| - . ' 6 Wi Lond: "p44 bal: [1 e277 41» 7 ght, or | | 
| ' O61 16 2: (ior! 1 Loidw ro as; 97 . iL | 
| e ee MN Hl. of este 51 i: | 
* i 1270 1 10 ö , 
| Buried in filent duſt hy 61 her 1 8 


* Ihe turf blooms over him; the daiſy OP | 
And fweefeſt völet, god their gentle bangs: : 
The lamPRip hd the boutding fand pa @ by.” 4a 

| * The ghity' bead. 40 £14/0*! 
a | Even 
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His monument ſhall be my oratory; 801 


There will I cry for vengennoe on the 27 
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Ev'n thou, if chance cohve 1 thee to the place, SS 
Would trip as gaily over thlay's bones 


As when to ſtraigs of jo airy feet 2 
Fly aber ibe ae I ſweet oblivion | Go 
Envelope — flowty mantte thus 
The hero's real grave, why here condemn | 


| A guiltleſs ſpot of earth to hear & load | 
Of thapes lugubrous, of 1 0 rt-chillin en. 


And be the hateg haunt of lovin and Horror? bw fl 


AA dart to dt 
01 4 ——5 II 3 Þ zin ed db 11510 
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vet bat is left me elſe to fake that N 


15 


Which now todo! Mama! why frequent flows 


the tear, * 

So cold and heavy, from my penſive eykik an“ 
Why do | toſs each night i in ſhudd'rin dreams, | 
And rave of bloody. ford, and zac wounds? 
ls the dread phantom of. wy. murder 'd father 
That haunts yon towers, at tears my heart 

with terror, 
That cries revenge! and 9056845 and yaniſhes. 
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There ſhall my conſtany knees the marble. wear, © 


LU 


Who "IO the derd #ceurs'g" of ch, 08 


U pray "the res (pies Feit.” i | 5.9 
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„beg tog P11 join i al thy; tobe requeſis, 
And add my own, that pitying Heay'n ang 
peace t9;\imondd'Fheagt. e 0 U 
ls cee law this au ſpecttet i de yor$55 ni 


F 938 
8 * » 
| wy * | | N of: -+ ” | | 5 2 5 53 ne 94 
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mais o N · 4 | | 
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B Seyton, my Lord, e 
Good Iſabel my nurſe; a en 100. 
15 | . i 1 e. . 7 6415355 8 7 8 | 
| andre 3 5 18 : 
Poor, ti 7 bio jn-ck fo bo. ih 4 nA 
Who from ſhadows : moonlh ine fly, f 8 
Start om E704 night breeze. ſobs among the 
= wren... 1 
| And if an ow! — tis the Cut. at 8 
3 n e ITY e „ W — F 
$ | | N69? $10 ; 
10 Myſelf Ae rin en 1691 en 5 0 as 
4 | '» 3} 4 Ebnet Ws HN. e102 | On yo v'/ 
| Mv ri. M t Vert my X 
k TO 8 2 MSDE = #47 81.7 24 5 
ö | men war "where? ? Ee ed ſuc T A ; | 
. = . eres, roy > *"dT , 0 
fi . TI! '.N * + 1 t 12 7 | 
13 _ Laſt night, i n Hd er, - 1 
As at the 7 of * wage 16 3 
* What yo the. moon, behind yon bonds 
ge 8 $544 'F | * N 
- Deſcending, gave the vale a farewel glance, | wing ff | 
| Cloſe by the margin of the moat it came a "Sy 
| Slow gliding; once it paus'd; and ſeem'd to look 
Up to the battlements.* My Hood ran cold. * 
Frantic, I would have ſpoke to itʒ but Horror - 
With graſp Aren ſelsd me, choak'd my. 
y breath, "2690 einig ee PO Van I / | 


And turn dm limbs to-marble; - Thus dog. 21 


In ecſtacy of dread; till in y grο,Y en ,,, 5 
X ren the * 1 1 85 its form was loſt. | | 
, « a; | : Mz r- i : * 


14 


ATHEAGRBDY, -' 5) 
| ELVILLE, 6 th? | 
Ne 36 377% / 36 | 


Ev'n this wah but che d, N 
Workd u up. o phrenay by ſad thoughts "and. . 


1 11 10 1 G0 ell 2 4 
ede Love and I been in thy dow r, ſoeet 
trembler, 


Neo dim and diſmal ſorm had croſr d thy view; 
The moon had. ſnpil'd, and ev'ry ſtar in heav'o 
Shone | like | Vimond#'s eyes * mine arms around 


thee | 
And on this fat breit th thy" lot P32 — n unn | 


Ct! wt 31s 8 * 
* ä Vine pg. 
44 Nel 
0 Melville, talk not thus; nor now e 8trewpt, 

With ſounds of love and tender joy, to charin me. 
Can | fit now by Tweed's enchanting ſtream, , 
While ſummer breezes, and the ſetting fun, © 
The echoing foreſt, and my lover's voce 
Laull me in fot ie langubr ? Not” N 
Terror Aud! Pte ö? bang er ches once gay. 

MS, IP $33 1910 RT ; 1 ' 
And the ſweet fields afound us falls ng bse 111 
Some dread'event ig near. This fpirit contes 10 bas: 
To tear the in iſł from ſniling r 
. And give Revenge her due. Ast of Böse 

er he comes; it is his fav'rite theme: 


He'll tell thee of black Yeeds $itdver'd thus 


And ſubtle reaſons ſhew—— 34115) v 2 =; »:4 © L N ; 
| > "ern 0497 O ol 12055 Tir 
i : 1:57 N * „iL tj d 154 bt, 
Subtle, 1 doubt not: 3 


He is not what he wg. Open de c $ ir, A1 < A * 


I knew him ere to Paleſtine I'wenr, 4 5 
And loy'd him well. On Qhieebor's' . 5 te 0. 3 
gether, mund 27-5 ends „ 24225 f . 


"Frome their green dens we oft arous'd the deer; 


Headed aby gh ce ia chee TY Yor 1 21 2 by 
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And in the ball firſt led the dance at 3 r 
Now he is grave and ſubtle; 28 thou ſayiſt. i nip 7] 


And wears u vjſage of folemni 15117 61. £8 10 „ 
And * his words.—1 will not talk with bits. 


ei Nat ei ond e bene eig. 
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O - fight kim not, wy Leid! ts 9 4 my 
EFinſman, 
And as a man. from better f ortupes * . 60 1 
He claiuns thy generous notice. | $ 5 
Enter p 8 
L My" * gt oli 0 
< By 1 un. e eee 61-77 
Noble La. JI » {1 win 44 | * | 
An ancient ſervant of thy valiant 4 2 
This night within, thy caſtle. 57 4+ to ang de ef 
Barnard his name: he follow d Rofpſays Reps, ..... 
In prime of youth, beneath the C riſtian, -bupner, 
To glory, On the vale of Aſkalon, 58 75 249 * 981 ba 
This letter from him, giv'p me by a horſeman, ,; Fre” 
From the Lord Warden, poſting to Ln 1051781 
lobte me of * purpoſe. od 13624 e ba} | 
> 4250 13 299 
VI on iet t H Hon Hot 
My beſt welcome n 7 EAR Dayk 
Shall he receive: J long to ſee This man 
And hear him tent 86 Fakbet's great. atchieve- 
ments, 138 n To E721 
| Contending with the Saraces.. . | | "47 N 


He muſt be near at hand ; for in the weſt , 
« The ſun is low. 
Lord Melville, come: the 


] would, myſelf await bim. 
. friend _ 


- Rothlay 25 » 9 0 (nt) ! 
To me is dear MCs a e 1 
5 bv Vinon p- and wt LVILLE, 
| . 
. 1 * ; 


* 2 1 = 


i Welcome once nigh te CledonY'2” duet n, A. 


| What is thy life? Tig hug jp bree abd eat. 


M Have patien . 


A . ech e wi 2 
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And nearer than * In l 4 Von * N 


At ſunſet, I agppinced, king v1 40 ba & 
And in thels n jdn 12d T 
The ſubject. ug muſt talk vou Fiel 
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_- preſency, of y06 emis opal per her ch S 
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In guilt, er * . 
We once indeed were e 118 n A 


The fruits 3 my harder (pt hag bean the paid. 
Ev'n thy reward ap . but pitifu | 


Where are thy boatted glotips:? Act tho vet , A 
Lord of yon caftle, and divine Vimoada 1 *** 


Alas, Dundorel was it for this poor mak * 

Iban playid'(Fihowrulnight'mugdenet 2 M 
leg . 

Dube 2 1111 babe mort 

auc Falco „bite — Nauen * 
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Where ba "how ö 0 fs tang . 
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On chat black n : oy 
When · in old Rothſay's heart we! Hard our . . 


= oh 
As cr tl the _—_ different ways we fed“ 2/945 
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A troop of Piercy's plunderers furpris'd me. 


Ten months I've 3 In a narrow. 
Dark and a lone, till fickneſs ſeiz'd the 


A monk, , whom 


ſhrierb Him, 
And ſpoke ſo we bf 
That forthwitfi Ull e 


oy i bot he ere ny for I think; 20 1 
W AD ebe 
8 av! er: phe djs $oowTE5S 3 2. ad Sr i 
: r Deen N 
Vet ſtill haye patiencg. eile et ned 210 
is not in man to govern fic ance : a 
And Chance alone deſeated my deig us. 
On that ſame night thou ſpok ſt of, when we left 
Old Rothſay freed from eve ee care, 
- I hied me home, and in clo 2 8 | 
: "gn 
"EY ſome weeks. v0 ne n 
4 4% b. 00 5 40 ol 
And ot ati wa bar pod yt 21g apa 
179, tj; 4 7 OM date Hed, nps 103 +; ! 
2315 Abad done £, | + 7 . 1 20 
11 . n 7 4249 7 
It was Vet thou det en it was a0 
politic. 
From friendly viſitation atemy hall, = 


N homeward, 


ear, 'n reward, 
| . Aaſch 
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Flown to this cattle a 
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This fancy, true or falſe, I have confirm'd 
In all, but chiefly in Vimonda- She, 5 
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Baniſh'd her lover io his own demeſne, . 
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Biusr ſhepherdeſs, chat on yon Meat hill 
Sleep'ſt to the murm'ring groves and coking watts 
Faſt lock d within thy faithful, lover's am 
Fearleſs of plots unknown, or lurkiag trailers 
How well could | teſign m my pompous cares 
For bappineſs like thine! 84 r cf 
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And yet I tremble. . Sleep with me, Alfreda. 
Tas, at this very hour laft night] faw it. | 
Come to my bow'r, Alfreda. as how, 
b. waving moon; light ſtream'd athwart-the 3 
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My deareſt lady. „ . like thine, 
Secure, may brave all terror,— This alarm 
I foon will 3 and i its cauſe 8. 7 
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1] ſaw Lord Rothſay, a lov'd noble maſter, a 
Now croſs the e court. 
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VI. 
Was at 1er for this perchance may 4. 
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Impoſlible, my Lady, 2 92 
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Ihe moat brimful —ſure no corporeal form 
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Go get more lights, Sit in the hall to ogether, © 
Aud watch the night out. ou my land Pd give, | 
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To know the cauſe of Fg diftraing fight. : | 
| + [Exeunt Serwants. - 
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This awful viſitation is moſt ſtrange. 
Inglorious oft the great and brave have fallen, 


By chance diſaſtrous, and by hands obſcure, 8 DE 


Yet ſleep profoundly, ev'n as they had died 
Graſping at vict ty on the battle's edge. 

Lis but to open ſome dark treachery, 

Or bar th alle from his. hop d end, 
And guard the innocent, that Heav'n permits 
Thoſe reſtleſs ſhades to toam this world again. 
Of nnn black trea ſon Was the cauſe— 
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How know thou that? 

{BS e . 5 
5 Of cm) 1 think jt F 


I bave my doubts, perchance; but what are ey 
To charge an honourable mano withal? 
All view not things alike, And harden'd guilt, 
Shelter'd by ce. may defy detection. 4h 
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than to magnify” % Wisdom, tell it, . i 


nd boldly. Car Wen deus m  irofig deſire” 
For juftice ? or the pow'rfut Tacr revrence/* 
Which for my father“ angry | beat ? | 


Is = S004 23 wn. 
A What ſword ie that which ties ou Redbſiyistomb?. 
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His fav'rite; one, of old. Damiſcan fer 1 U 
And golden hilt. It was the fatal pro 


Of His ſad end. N 4 4 5 CY a 
| Dunoore.: 


* . — K : 
ow 14 4 * 7 * = « | c ' * , 
* ' | » # 3 P 4 . 4 ” 3 
— C % . % . 
- 5 « 6 ®. © 
A1 1 » 4 , 


pe 


* 


The very thought is fren#y. WEE bs er 6 $ 0 


- 


16 IMO N D A: 


v WONDA. 
Melville s hand did wield it, 


When from the plund'ring band he reſcued n me, 
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Amazement! Whence could Melville * that 
ſword? * 
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tie found it on Tweed's bank, with no one near, 


But all the e around it ſtain d with blood. 


DunDponrs. 
Moſt wonderfull And yet it ſery'd him wells 


For fame reports, the battle was unequal. 
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klimeif againſt ; a troop.» 'I'bey ſunk before him 
Like air-form'd ſhadows, Sure ſome guardian pow'r, 
With mere than mortal force, had = ws arm, 
Don von 255 
I've heard m men, who, to enhance their . 


Have ſubtilely contriv'd an oppoſitfon ; 


a glorious fame in — acquir'd 
y crafty policies; redr wrongs. 
Themſel)cs had 51 'd; gell * 1 


From their own ee * oF farer? 
*Twas but a dull affection. e 4} 
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No more, 1 charge thee! Whither wouldſt bow. 


| hurry me? 
If this were ſo=then what'a wretch were. I! 


Melville i is noble. a 
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N Heav'n forefend! 1 fous hy peace t. too well, T 
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Jo brand thy favour'd hover for a villain | 
_ 1 poke of what has been, and what thou know'ſt. 
It were diſcourteous, and yocharitable, | | 
To think a lady of ſuch filial virtue 
Should take her father's murd'rer to her arms; 
Allow his hands, ſcarce walh'd from 1277700 blood, 
To— 
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Villain! fly - begone — ſee me no more! | 

Scatce waſh'd from blood! O that I had a dagger, 
For thee and for myſelf! My heart burns—burns— 
| Infernal fire is here ·· "7 | 


| 7 D NDORE. | 
Subdue this ra N | ah 
And then de thee what thy ſtate requires 
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' Dundore, the only friend hard fate has leſt me, 
Wilt thou abandon: me, ev 'n in diftraQtion ? AP, 
O be my guide [ Tell me, what ſhall L do? | 


"Done aat 


Canſt ens eloled 9 thy trembli heart 
Againſt the pleadings of a guilty: paſſion 37 
Caaſt thou'reſolve to — meter fawe, A 
By one bold act of Juſtice? - A 
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I can be jut—asd'die a. i 5 11 Ya 4495 
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Then take this dagger, At 
And plunge it in the ſleeping vllj's beart 3 af 
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Thet bears bis death= — en 
Desde 4 
' | cry you mercy, Madam. | 
I find he i is the nuble Melville ail. 


Slumb'ring at eaſe in dreams of 0 love. 
I rook him for a bloody dark aſſaſſin, 
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Haunted with hortid viſions, gbaſtly fiends - 


round him, alt impatient. 
bear it bowling _—_ 
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Attend me to-the hall. This rage for blood 
Suits not the unimpaſſion'd claims of juſtice. . 
Too much, I fear, there may be fatal truth 
In thy ſuſpicions: but there's malice too. 
] will not in a frantic moment act 
What I for ever may in vain repent... 

Joy thou, alas, haſt baniſh'd from this breaſt 


On black wings flitti 


ut never ſhalt thou tear it with remorſe. Henn. 


Enter Ar 
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* I ſeatch in vaio to find this phantom. 


Some villain, J ſuſpect him; on ſome purpoſe 
Fatal to Melville, to his fame and love. 
Ye pow'rs of heav'n, propitious ill to truth, 

To you I look; and in the firong belief 

Of your protection near in evyy peril, 

As I have fearleſs trod the fields of Death, © 

And flept ſecure amid th alarms, of war, 

So now I'll meet this form of fancied terror, 
And unapall'd—Ha—thete be ftalks'along— 
How ſad and fokemn!=—Gracious ſpirits, guard me ! 
This is indeed moſt awful}, Can it be? 
Yes—lure”tis be—that, face I know full well. 


Away, vain fear! 
i LRorusa v entery auoh, 2 a. 1. 
45 or ſtand'ſt thou dere i - . 
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As if thy preſence oould affrighr ev's me fe. 1 
For ſhame, old mat, caſt off 'this rain deluſion, v1 
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To whom thy. life and liberty thou owelk; 
And who with friendſhip's voice now Th. thee 


To quit this ta tie and aſſert 
Thy . rl 
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O noble, 2 rous maid! 2 
What doſt thou here? How cameſt thou? 


AtrneDA . 


How I came, 
And what I do, concerns not lee to know. 
I ſerve the gentle lady of this places, 
Whoſe peace by thee no more ſhall be difturb'd, 
Depart in ſilence, and be ſeen no more, 
Or ev'a this moment Il diſcover the. 
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RoTHSAY. 


Wut thou diſcover what thou doſt not know? 
Thou tak'ft me for the brother of Lord Douglas, 
Aſſuming here the gatb and arms of * | 
am the very man I ſeem, whoſe death, 

With-real or painted, ſorraw, now they mourn. 
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| Rothfay alive! Good Heav'n!—=tben all is ur 
Happy Vimonda, Melville now is thine! 55 
But why, my Lord, didft thou deceive _ 
MWouldiſt chou deceive us tin? * 11 Ta 
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While 8 ty farher's prion ee. 
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And thou, 'my. better angel, didſt reſtore 

My fleeting-firength with. wond Yom poles, 

The recolleQion of that curſt attempt 

Made on my life, employ'd my anxious lad.” 

I then ſuſpected, what'h now hold certain, : 

That for my wealth and power: the blow was giv'n. 

Impatient of ſuch doubt, ſoon as my wounds, 

By heav'nly influence, and thy care, were cloſed, 

"] with a uppliant's trembling voice, in ſecret, 

Told Ws was the uncle of young Douglas, 

Thy fiery brother's foe. That, as I hop'd; 

Soon mov d thy gen tous ſoul to ſet me free. 

Diſguis'd 1 haſted hitber, and have lurk d, 

With an old follower, in a cottage near. 

Nightly I walk my melancholy round 

About the caſtle ; or by a dark paſſage, - 

Under the moat, unknown to all but me, 

| Seeurely enter. 
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And, by theſe devices, ; 
What is diſcover'd? Whom doſt thou ara: 
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All. Every one. Melville—Dundore, my Kinſ- 7 
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And ev'n my daughter. But l ſoon ſhall know. 
They take me for a ghoſt; at ſome fit moment, 
Pell ſtart among them; then ſurpriſe and terror . 
The guilty ſhal! betray. i Wig. e 
8 b e 
Ah! ſhun, my Lord. 
This mesnneſs of the ming. ' When things en 
well, 


Believe them ſo bor mar one moment's joy, 
By fears of lurking undifcoyer'd danger. 


Look on this night—how mild, how calm, bow 


: lovely!” 7 At 7, 
Wouldſt thou enjoy it, court the fanning breeze, 
un 0 et 0 raptur'd eyes the A blue welt 


Hai 
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Hail the ſweet moon curtaindin,ratling 
And welcome each bright planet as it dier 
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clouds, 


Or wouldſt thou rather fit dejected down, bay | 


In deep ſuſpicion, of « ſudden ſtorm, 


Watching till night's. cold _— ſhall burſt in flame 


And burn the ſites, while al 


her glorious train 


Stop in affright, and. backward whe their ocha ? 


What haſt thou more? What cadft thou hete petceire 


To grouod thy doubts upon -A noble youth, 
From diſtant regions, -crown'd with glory, comes: 


Reſeues from death thy daugh 
And, after decent ſpace to 


gh ters gains het 
Irow given, 
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Had gain'd her band too, but for thy 2 |; 
Thus wrapt in gloam, Iis dotage, fally, frenzy, 
But to ſarmiſe that they could plot thy death, 


Who deeply mourn it who delay to reap. 


he fruit of, ardent love, till $64 ſhalt reſts, / 


* rear ſad_tombs, and weary Heav'a wo. prayers 
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Doft thy hace Melville? 
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Love him, 
With fuch a Faithful, ſuch a | Gas affeQion, 
As guardian ſpirits bear to fa vdr mortals. 


would be always near him; do him ſervice; F Is! 


Unſeen, unknown; fhiefd bim im ev'ry ne ug 


Follow his ſteps, ex/n in the rage of wary” 


And nightly watch his ſhambers. : This — 
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eaſing years ; and tin ral fo Fo, - 
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By Heav'n od all things holy, by the memory 


5 MON DA. 
b Bn Rerusar. 


What canſt thou mean 7 
Waſt ou with * in Paleltine? 
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i But yet he knows not that. * was my ate, 


To loſe my mother, ere I knew the worth 
Of a fond niother's tender care. © Earl Piercy, 
Whoſe life was war, eternally" in arma, 25 | 
Scarce knew he had a daughter. And my brother; - SE 
Fierce Edward; would have Gorn'd to waſte an hour 
In idle converſe with a feeble girl. - — 6 
His choſen friend and pattern was Lord Clifford, - 
Whom; in my childhood, I was wont to e 
And whom, as years adyanced, I ill beheld- 


Wich fixt abhorrence,” I bis deteſted man 


Did cruel Edward bring me for a lover - 


And charged me, as I feat'd my father's hm; i 


To give him kind reception. Half diſtraQed, 
I threw myſelf at Piercys' feet; adjured him, 
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Of my dear mother, ngt to doom me thus 


To miſery for ever. Stein he look'd, 


And roll'd his eyes in rage ; yet chudd 1: * 
A little trembling tear ſteal down his 8 
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br father there I know. He was 8 


4 His fierceneſs was aſſumed ; his nature, _—_ 
What * thy requeſt? 79 
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And truſt m fortune 00 a father's kindaeſs. 


A ſhort, aud a deceitſul calm ſucoceded. : wh N 


One auen ereret an dn een wont, 1 rodo , — 


Forth to che ſoreſt, with a/fipgle maid, - 


There, from a darkſome grove, two. 1 TM 
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b | Tidiogs ſoon came, that Clifford 1 wy. brother. > > 
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5 No ; nothing 
Thin has e vul of Bates ae 


"That the by gh ane 
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My deareſt friend Flt call thee, and with ſighs, 
Earneſt as e er thy lover breath d before thee, 


And why OP In = 
| O07 


What thou wilt nat believe, tis vain to tej{thee. 
Oft didſt thou ſooth my fond deluſive dreams, 


ww 


While | lov'd Melville. —Cruel, cruel' fate!!! 


Muſt he be lov'd no more Yes, thou haſt made, 

In praiſing him, the longefl day ſeem brief, : 

Alas, Altreda ! bur confpir'd | 

With my own fooliſh heart to ruin 

I, like a cygnet umb ring 6n the fiream, 4 
Lull's by ſoft gales and waves that murm'ring glide, 


Have "wat through fweet woods and-fragrant meads 3 


Now wak'd by roaring torrents, lo, I AE, * | 
A moment , 266 14 - 
Bur fainting ſoon quit my feeble hold, _ 
And ſhoot in to the yowning deep. is 185 
i A1 1 6 ag N 
- - Has i 1 this TITS 
Some ſubtle villain— ſome niean cringing . 0 


| Who Kuts if Yarkneſs, like his kindred bends, 1 


With foul and peſtilential lies hath blaſted | | 
| The fam 125 "ppition of: thy -— Pap 
it not 2 8 N 65 N 


1 


Which 1, — coyld not mark before. 
vt AL#RKRE DA. . di 5 F . 
. Deluded ! ay, woſt certain“ But tis nor 1 TE 
- Deluſion holde these all before was far 
| And bright,as. day. Shall cixctwftanaey's! 1 
Of vague report, bn tain, obſe pay > > | 
And doubtful impor e ſo ſtrong, * 
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Of glory , and of truth muſt all-before. 17 
Wie this matchle eee youth ſo 
«4 te 
The idol of. 15 heart, be anl watch d. 

For broken 5 Riots e 
To forin u 'tale of finder"; nnd d condema'd, 
—— ern unaccus d as 


, Vine nv. 
Would i ie were 'fol _ 
Would he were fur from: hence, er'n unacens'd! | 
For that moſt dreadful office I muſt take, | 
And Charge him' with fuch crimes as Hearn wi 
' bluſh at, 5 1 
Arn 18 
Hear wh bir thou regard'ſt thy love and ns, 
Or fear'ſt diſtraction, vain remotſe, and death, 
Abandon this deſign.— Should A accuſe Wy 
His gen'rous ſoul, — of i Xt 
Will riſe indigoant at the mean — 
And ſcorn reply ; or if reply be deign'd, #} CER 
.. will be dreadful, not to plead excuſe; '- 47 
5 75 ys to'defy the proof. Avoid it therefore, | 
Oo to hin nd even on thy Kees 
Confeſs x . (TH wrong'd him, and implore his a. 
Be ſure that, ere to-morrow's fun ſhall let, TOE. 
You'll bleſs me for this oounſel. | VEIN 


ve as. al ” ys 
Rl Tis end an eee e 
"I've gd my f on t cody „ 
Ev' e and at this very hour, to * bim 
Wich Rothſay s death. Dundote, at ay bros 1 | 
Now btings him. Help me to the air a little | 
But for a ile ſhall I need thy help. > 
Thou canſt not think what this poor boſom . 
Another ſhock will end its throbs for ever. 
| This * ane by to look upon bim. 
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Thus LOG kindneſs of: often is : NN . mY rob | 

| Vathankfully,,../Thou ee 89 00 0 LBS OT 
Becauſe | warn thee of the the ede 7" 

And counſel thee in rime to Wee ns 9 f 

7 N 1 1 l. f. EXON 


Thy werning Nane wally 495 
Deſerve my fora; What, n ils ſt e ? 
1.60-believe dee Abere hut 5 * 
Touching the cauſe thou giv Nas! Yimonda 
1 of a ſoul too ſimple, yog to9. ger gen ve] 
'er to ty without the ſtrongeſt proo 
Or to emn ev v oge ſhe hates , 5 
| But where ſhe loves. 7 were c 
"Ss lay, to yok, The can. adoũt 4 2 
horri 


Urra 1 pe, 7 Ah 1 21hl 1 E. 

red dei es aa 
"Ut courteſy, on t 7 Mark me, young Lord, | 
Not to enjoy, thy. AA Ina, | 5 
Jo this ſequeſter'd corner have I brov r these; : 
To me thy.prefence.nevet 17 ſogracious ; | Mis 7 
But by expreſs command of ber whoſe love 
Thou vainly vaunt'ſt Doubt this— deny = 
In ſuch rude terms as fit th peeviſh ſpleen ; 
Few moments ſhall confound . Lo, ſhe n. 
Mar A6 e meet thee: wih lower $ look. | 


Part $71 . 9: W294 13-5 > Bros i 5114 


"Enter Vion avid OY 
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Orce more che thee. erbetene! 
By Heav'n, | by all things dear! ; .by fame, YI, mus. 
Thy blameleſs lover's lite, thy father's p 15 
What ha ve 1 faid NN OO this fatal — 77 8 
4 ; VinonDA. 
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DA. 
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1 beer thee not the hand of fate is an ne 


Stern juſtice cally me, aad my father's ſhade 


Points to bis gap wonads, gag chiles delay. 


an 3211 read ns 


Thou Pow'r. ;lupreme, who wach k me, and who now Ty 
| Fach'trembl!? ng fibre.of my dender frame, 


Each movement of my weak, my tending! bett, 
In this dread hom ſuppOrt me O it inſpire me; 1233 


Loſt in dark doubts—all feeble, faigt, and dying, 


With pow'r to act the duty of 'a/ daughter, 


Then grant che ſoon 4 fileat grave. f on ente 


I have 20 moe to opt, bo more 10 fear 
10 LK, geen 40 the! ak and lift Be Herd. 


Lord Melville, by the faith thqu bw. 0 ee 


Tell where thou hadd this Weng Shs wap: 1/27 
M1 61111 1, fa 


a n 1: * 11 a” 2 , 150 As 


She dares to think me baſe bad this batt /tok# e 


By faints, by ** Thad not beliey 75 It. - 5 N 
rA wy ef 
O do nn Lordi 2 
0 Fir Kg but t « Fl 8 7 


Thou art belied * 
Is not to blame! Tell them t eve — 1 11 
And tell befities thou kanſt profiice's wien, 


To "ones for all thou ay.” Na e 
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| Do's gens, 7 e . 
Here's « ind gi ir (02 1579588 M4 
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40 | | Su 1 M. ON A: 
a Dun 5 O R B. 
O awful wr of conſcience! Si 
Linavvul not, this place is irkfome + to ales {41 139% 


That warlike figure ſhakes thee ; that ſad tomb. 
Recalls ** bloc 5 night, and ſtrikes thee mute. 


Am VI l.. 12 1 4 
O torture | miſery Alfreda, hear: 
9 ama 2d, and dares' Mee N eilt u 


Kr | 

: oF MzLiviike.. WE 1:28 
Madam; I am not wont, with idle words,, 

To vouch my truth: Never, till this-ears'd} hour, 

Has it been queſtion'd. ' Tis your cruel 400 

To think me falſe. I ſhould in-vain repeat,” 

What now is diſbelie vd. Tberefote to you 

bow in ſilence; and in 3 muſt bear 

Your hardeſt thoughts. But if there breathe's a man, 

Who dares ſtep forth, and with a villaio's voice 

Accuſe me of this tat. I throw my gage, n 


＋ 2 


'% 


0 meet him in the very throat of death, e 


And there 7. it as becomes A ſoldier, — 


Dun do. 75 * 
1 take it vp, 1 for ho lady; | . . 1. 
And do maigtain, red. murble,  ; 


That, like a coward traitor, thou in ſecfet 
Ibe noble Rothſay flew'ſt ; that his fait daughter, 
This beauteous unſuſpecting innocence, 

Thou didſt, by lies and damned plats, deceiue: 
And that for thee his ſpirit cannot reſt, 
But nightly wanders here, and | groans for vengeance... 


Enter Rorntzt fri behind the Tomb. 
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Th there 1s SO OE TOs} it iow: father { 1 


| RoTmzar, 1 


. Lo 
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A TRAGEDY. 3 


n | 
Yes, thy fond father, "= with rapture ſees 


His daughter's, virtue. [Kun and enbruces ber. 
F- i hu l be erte 4 = : 
Earth and ſkies! he ſpeaks 08D 11 . Ty 


75 feel him ill alive to love and bleſs me 1 


Do Nx DO RE. (afide}. 


Alive! Ded of hell l what cutſt aiſehance 
Preſerv'd him ?—If he knew us he end dot 
This may be managed yet. Ay noble lor. 

Such welcome as an humble friend can give, 

Struck with amaze, and eee, 

Accere e d. 4 Pep . 
Rr l e 

1 my friend, my ſon, | 1 
How ſhall ! a. thee to thy worth's deſert "3 
I have heard all;,—thy zeal,—and his confuſion. 

Be calm, Vimonda ; why fo pale and trembling ? 
Thou ſeeſt me ſafe and happy. Fair Alfreda;  , 
What thiok'ſt thou of my falſe ſuſpicions now ? 

Canſt thou, all partial as thou art to Oe, IST 
7 * veil invent 20 hide his gut? 
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Ar TAE. | 1 


It were a vain invention. Guitt and Mane * 
08 never meet. 
- ROTHSA VV. 
n 'rate, wretched youth 1. 
Th ther is moſt hap Fs that he FOI | 
"Safe. in bis peaceful tomb. would it grieve 
The brave companion of my zouthful battles, | 
* ſee his ſta thus branded fo r 4 villas © #: 


MELvILLE. 


My wad; this idle railing | ite. e e 
An old man, and Vimoodz's. father too 
7 wn not ao: "OF ax 12h che fame traduced | 
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E vn in the UT can as expecting love, 


| With tears, 'and 


It cannot be; ad appeal i is made to Heaven, | 


VIM ON D A: 


| Is lodged with righteous Heavn to vindicate ; 


And ne'er did time creep with a heavier pace, 


Than now, till 


can meet enen ne 
In mortal ſtrife. | pf R 
D Not 0 1K, | . 
8 when the ſun, 8 W 
With earlieſt ray, ſhall gild the eaſtern eli 
I will await thee at ihe goſtle- gate. 


Rothſay himſelf be umpire. of the held, 


And fame and fair Vimonda g grace . dia. wo 11 5, 


* anne 


MAIYIL EE. "hs ej _ 
Nov thou dall honourably, and. I thank bee. K 


Till then I will retire. Farewel to all. 


Vimonda—not one look : not one ſhort glance? 
Patience, kind Heav'n, but for one weary day! | 
To morrow comes! will not live deſpis'd. - 2 


Ro TAS AN. , 


Fine brav'ty! He has learn'd the trick of boaſting 
But what avails it ?—=Ha—why d- opt 'th6v, girl ? 
Art thou my dy, ran ? Doſt Thou thus tetedt me, 

urſting. ſobs, cold looks, and bene 
ling? + 335 Wh 


Thou hadft been pleas'd Ain to lese me dead, 


8. 


80 thy vile minion had remain'd ung. 


ViMONDA. ; \ 


O cruel doubt! My lord, my father, bear me 1 
TI ſpeak but ſadly, for my heart is heavy, 
And ſome cold weakneſs creeps about wy brett; N 8 
But oh! if ere thy child was dear to thee,  - * 


F orbid this ſavage combat. 


ROTHSAY. 
No, Vimonda; 55 7 


/ 


1 1 Ave 114. 


\ Rn 4 
| « Fn | 95 E - , | 
ALFREDA./. 
No, hold it ſure. I would it. were this Wen“ 
Lady, wo, knowſt not e Hack 4 


. Ge ＋ 


RM * 


On Joppa's vale, or by Damaſcus' w 
Impatient ſpurring on his hery * 
Ruthing where thickeſt food Uh? e 
Now plung d and loft amid the but ae n 
Now quickly rearing his white eie ages 
From out the ſcattef d ſquadrons," fiercelt thiefs © 
Sh rinking beneath his atm.—0 thou wouldft ue 
At this contempiible, this cringiog villain; 
Who is no more, oppos'd to Melville's ſw 


Than to on headlong Roni the thiſtle's down. . 


$ by 
4 en 
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viene. 3 8 L WON EM 4 


| His matchleſs force in arme 1 know full well "Ih 

And ſpeak not as in dread of danger for him, 

I. know not what I ſpeak. Too late; I fear, 
'That paſt redreſs I've. wrong 'd him. O iy Lord, - 
That doubtiul ſhape in which thou ca nyſt 3 

Iaſpir'd fuc deſpetate things, ſo ſeat d my heart, 
Each thought in tlyod and vengeance dyed ſo deep, 
That in mere frenzy I have held for ptooſs 
The ſlighteſt trifles. e nc r breaks 
My blind deluſion, 


8 


No, -unparural girl, „ eee 14.455 bn, TY 
Thine impious love deceives thy better judgment. | 
G- if thou fear'ſt a fathgr's dreadful cur le, "Po 

Dare not another word'to jo POM for call At 
Beware! e224 1 rat 


ViMoNnDA.., 


1 kan no father—lover—ffiend ! HE 2 "M4," 
| Alfreda—tbou W mel e A a 
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Fan 1 % on 83 1 
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# , 'VIMONDA: 4 


ae 
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Ne; Hewv'n knows, ' HCC at 
given en oy ol OE ok 
Cruel old man, what miſeries await thee ! * . 
3 better 1 in the dungeon hadlt thowdied, en 
Than in thy dotage Rete to Werk ſuch ruin. Nel 
] cate not for thy FroWnwho nor thy curſe. | 
Thou know'ft'the welt; and after what I're told the, 
Wiere not ſuſpition vouled in thy ſoul: 4 
This viſta in's #eeuſation thou wouldft — wy 

Suſped A thou fot evermuſt: ſuſpect, 

Why 1 be free TE . e ftadb's oy ruf. 

N nz, | 
J have ares a ere Load Melville was,” © 
But where was this dark, diſmal, gloomy man, | 
| Whoſe face invites the queſtion Where was he ? 


v b. Ade.) 


Bhe ſhakes me. Curſes blall het bitter tongue |— 
W bat ſlandets thdu haſt told my friend, I. know not; 
Nor what thou know'ft, nor what thou art Tc care, ; 

I judge thee ſome familiar, ſome convenient 

Of this deceitful Youth, placed here by him, 

With artful ſpeech to'taint thy lady's ear, 

And well prepared | in all to take his part. 

Now, in deſpair df clearing him, tby cunning 
Flies off, and fain would fix the guilt on me. 
Thou art beneath reſentment—byt to-morrow.  ' 
** inſul's ſhall fit heavy on my ſword, [Exit. 


| VINO DA. 
Oe to LT bow'r! | 
17 Neri . 0 


For his conjecture. . 
There may be cauſe. Alſreda, tell me 
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DA. 


| And Heav'n accept the ſacrißce ! | 4's 5 


A TRAG&DY. =; 


ALTRaPA.: 5 


No Al thee nothing... <A det 
Come, gentle Lady, come : well go toge 
And weep: thy father's weakneſs. Do not ſob { . 
Joy may retufn—io morrow we ſhall oat 


„den de VINO nb. 3 


All joy is = ; and 1 ſhall ſmile no more. 5 


een err Vin Arx -· 


1 $3514 oat 


px BARNARD.. Nene TH Go 
BARNARD, (ade. 


Poiſon ! pernicious flave I cannot bear 25 F 
Lord Rothſay lives; and [ 1 ſtill be 9 7 


d Ro T RAT. ub 8 
Ha—who art thou ? | "20 ER | 


_- 
„ 


Banwann. is 

* wretch,- 3 
Unfit to tread the earth, to 3 155 irs 

But chiefly moſt uokic, thou good old Lord. 

To ſtain with trail rous ſleps thy noble pteſence. 


And O, when | bavetold my horrid tale, © © 


If thy good fword would open this vile breaſt, 


My pangs, my tears, and my deep penitence, | 
Perhaps might hallow en a wretch's err Ie 


8 Ronmear, | 5 
Be brief. | | not of 
I know thee. not—what.art eu? 1 4 iſt dT. 
8 i f B A R 14 * | : 4 | , y 
A villain, dl Metre 
unn, 5 ent 1 
us BN es u * a0 8 9eſ pairs, . 
longer bears the ikeneſs of poor L nnd. 
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— «© + 5 
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201 ä n Nornsav. 


46  VIMONDA: A. 


| 
: R. uv. 
Barnard !—it is. Moſt welcbe. © In good time 
Thou contest, mine ancient, fait ful followers: 
To fre my __ tedteſa d. Give me r Nee 


$79 ü 4 „ 06h uin! 
BARNAR VD. 
Never, brave gew rd ud Lord, Fnyer can. 
Did 1 not til thee thiae'] wad'n; villain 3 
I dme 0 prove it. By to-morrow's dawn, 
Thou reckon'ſt on Lord 2 's weed as ſhed 


By 1 75 


ROC T HSA. 


Wile thou &6 ie, Bardard ? 

What elde cat Aappes, when. ia us of death 

A recreant traitor and a true Eight meet, 

N * to juſt Rea n? L 
BAA. | 

So 'tis believ'd z 7 -1 l 

- And if 'tis true, thou ſhale behold Dundore 

Breathe out his glodiny Toul, raving for were; 

In vain ; while 1 Melville —— at 


2 nv 5 W 1): 

What of Melville tai Les, ers.£ 
Ic he not Mm f 70 h une viemetiend Rp 
A mean, difſeinbling; n bete: TEES! 
Almoſt a coward? | | n LA 


ped 


BAA A bf a 
222 : 


No, Yon glorious fun, | 
That ſhines fo bright; regardteſs of dur des, 

Sees not in his aerial round a youth 

Braver, nor nobler, kinder, nor more injured, _ 
If thou couldſt know how he reveres thee, l.. 
If theu old khow, with whit fervetit paſſio 
He loves, le doars cn thy unhappy Ma 


44 OS 5 Rorusav. 


ATR, 4E r. . 


4 


gan * 1 le X AX a4 7, 2 * 1 ly 


O if * 7005 lf thoweoukiſt give © 
 Shqdow of truth, probabilu y 
Po thefe 1 e Joy whot fnpmre yet * 
There” od. not u deed ſb hack thod ad bave dene, 
Which Fd hot betet ee eee 2459 
Had borne the dagger chat attack'd y 2 


— 


Basin . 


By Heav'n, it did ! and let not Heav'n ſhed mercy 
On my laſt perilous hour, if what I tell then 

he not fair truth | My heart Dundore impoiſon'd, 
By thouſand arts to hends like him well known; 
Robb'd me of all the heav'n- born ſenſibility, 
Which _ could ſhake my frame at NO of 

I 5 

Wrou en at laſt to lift this curſed aim 
Againſt my maſter's life. The two aſſaſſins, 
Who laid thee bleeding o on the bank of n 
| Were only he and J. 


Ro TA8 4 . 


0 l whererls Melville? 
> How 1 have wrong'd him med. this confeſſion 
4 4 Makes me thy friend for ever. How Vimonda 
Th Will ile at this — Away, in ſearch of lets. 


-— 


| dS FEES BAnnAnD: 98 
| My Lord, I faw him now, with troubled look, 
| And way'ring pace, advancing to 'the wood, 

- He is not fafe——— _ 


| RoTasayY. | 
= But if Vimonda's arms, c 


be 'Twiping around him, be good dee. 45 
4 He ſhall belafe, old ande follow. me. 85 
AY. — a Heav'n 


5 VI-MO/N D At 


4 
Hea vn ſmiles once more. My life of late has been 

I ike a long journey ahto h a land of ſt 8 
Involv'd in dreary. fogs, r ve tail 5 
Oft dteneb'd in bitter how * Fac by chynder , 

| But now the ev ning ſun beams qut ſerene, | 
Beneath ſome — ſhade I'll lay me down,” | 
Enjoy the _—_ and fink in happy ſleep. [Excunt. 
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„ AC 5 V. 
SCENE, The tonb, Ge. ar before. 


Enter MLvII IE. 


> 


Ms LVILL E. 


ERE to this hated ſpat, a fit inhabitant, 
I come, to ſhun the cheerful ſmiles of "I 
The yales where frolic pleaſure * 
With notes of love — hat have 


A wretch whoſe pain exceeds all + ochre 
With — th of joy to do? My very being 
Is burtheni 


Here would [ die: this 2 
[ Handling Roth ſa - i feoord. 


- Bane of my "Ur well claims to end-my li 


Would it had done fo when the villaia's to 
2 me! would I then had ruſh'd upon him, 
Deſj tedious formal ceremonies, - | 

And 40 him to the earth ; then leaning here | 
Buried the fatal ſteel dee _ in my heart! | 
Perhaps when breathing forth my weary foul, * 
Vimonda, while ſhe ſaw the lat dim olances AE 
My cloſing eyes could give ftill fixt on her, 


. "ION have belie'd—my fare hed * ſevere. 


| Enter Doxvone, with 4 1 in bis band. 


eee 
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bon- 
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| , w 4 3 1 * 
EYE i 4 
40 VIMOND A: ( 
" „ SY SF 44 * Wy : * 1 


Donvons, 


A cordial from thy. miſtreſs. | 
A ſmall love-token ro compoſe thy fears. 
Her fair hand mix'd the draught, Fo. her bright eyes 


-  Ertich'd it with ſoft pity's dew-drops. Take it. 


© She ſaid, to that deceiver, that barbarian, 

That darklin butcher. of unarm'd old men, 

And did him know its value. It will free 

Mie from reproach, knighthood from fonl diſgrace, 
Earth from a monſter, Say, tis not for him 

To ſeek in arms an honourable death... * - 

Let him take this, find out ſome dreary hole, 

And there depart in darkneſs, like his crimes. 

Tho thy affianced foe, at her requeſt 

I've WET. this axed 


| 


% 


Mrs Wx 


Wel tis e thank thee. | 
She never lov'd me!--No—fſhe never knew 


The boundleſs paſſion I for her have felt! 


Could I deſerve this wanton cruelty ? 

A deadly draught, with words of deadly hate! | 
A villain ts forks me.—-Oh Vimonda! | 
But 1'I] nat beſitate—give me the cup. 
This gloomy mixture, which 1 ſwear to drink, - 


Tell nie—is it of ſpeedy operation 


bor Ke * ſ 0 | 
I know it is 5 . $3.2. of 5 JET oe = : 
MzLviie. "Ge 
A A moment s pauſe for juſtice; 7 
Love and n death, I then am yours] 1 
[ele the, poiſon en the tomb. 
White yet my lands are e tan white yet my. erm PR 


Cau CI A ws 100007 ou "gerefted lar? 
5 Shalt 


: 


— * 


A R AGE DFI. -@: 


| Shale Yiel thy life, a juſt thongh poor revenge 
For the vaſt happineſs thy plots have ruin d. 


Denon 


What, art thou baſe enough thus (o attack n me, 
8 Defenceleſa, unſupported, and unſeen? NS” 
% Wilt thou forget thou e'er haſt ſhone i in arms. 
Or dar u to cops with foes approv'd in NR 
Renounce fair abr, and ſtab in TID | 


Meuvitie. 


pale, ſubtle villain, no! Wert thou in leel 
Completely cas d, naked I would aſſail thee. 


) | Why com'ſt thou here unarm'd, but that thou 
EVE - thisk'ſt, LARS 
By this pretence, to io cowlid ſafety ? 2 


It ſhall not ſerve thee. Tremble, villsin, tremble! 

Kneel, if thou dar'ſt, and cry to Heav'n for mercy; 

Thy final hour is come. There, take my ſword 3. +, 

Lo here another, thirſting for thy blood | a 
| [Taking Rothſay's ſwerd ow the tomb, | 


— 


Dunvors. | 


I will not fight To-morrow in the field, - : 
Pl] meet thee ry, as my parole was. 0 


* 


Mv ah + 


Thy purpoſe! ay, this cup of death can vouch.it. 
1 ficken at thy lies. Detend thyſelf; _ -- 
| : Sw crouch, like a vile ſlave, for take thy fate! 
q 0 [Hight, [Dodgers pd 
1 ; | F 2 
Dou E.. 


"FEM Curſes]: eternal curſes blaſt thee, tuffan! e N 

A Tortures for ever tear thee! May'ſt thou die 

n In fiercer pangs—oh—white Vimonda's.cries, 

| Le g, ä pierce thy foul. F 
"8 85 Murd'ret! 


4 % 
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Murd'rer l where would'ſt thou thruſt me?—Give 3 
me light! | 

That black, deep, yawning gulph—T il not die yet 


Life—life a moment horror —dackneſs hell)! 
* $748 Dies. 


MeLvitus. | 2 


Jul, but moſt dreadful end! Heay'n pardon thee, _ 
And ts thy wretched foul vouchſafe Neolt | | 
Lie there; I have with thee vo more to do. | 

. . [Laying the ſerord on the tomb, 
Thou ſhould'ft give reſt to this rack'd burſting beart, 
But here Vimonda ſends it. I obey her. „ 


Enter ALFRED 4. . 


AlyRED.. 3h 


Ar laſt I find him—Haſte, my. Lord, 0 halle, 
Vimonda calls thee—ha,—what's 333 — {1 Wie 
And blood and death |—What "Means this ? _— | 

„ dell we, 1 | 
T his empty cup, what bel *) 


_- 


-: +, J ky v I IL 1 . 
Death, 1 hope, 
A0 ee = as yet uy feel i it not 


Arran 


Poiſon! and thou baft ſwallow'd. i! bias gion! | 
Who gave-it? What curſt demon 7 ve it tee? p 
Aid who could urge thee to the antic deed ? | 


MzLviii K. 99 8 


I flew PTR ek be lies, who brought i it me. 
Thy miftreſs ſent it ; and it was moſt welcome. Mo 
But fare hy might bave * . as ſcora.. 

Al- 


5 r R AGE n | | 53 85 


%. 


8 


< Mins, ſhe ſent it not! his kovuy net of 17 
O * deſpꝰrate deed ! How could'ſt tbou 
r that mouth from which truth never came? 


TS; Me LvitLls.' 
Think'ſt thon ſhe hates me not? n 
: + fl ' RE : D As 
1 know ſhe loves thee . N 
To madneſs; even now 3 her life, 


In bittereſt regrets, for having . | 
Ev'n now ſhe raves to ſee thec—but, © unifereblet, 


| " To fee thee thus —yet live; VII run, —l'lh fly, 


And bring ber to thee. O afflicting Heay'n, 3 
Preſerve bim, fave him, bur ſame few poor moments! 
] LExit. 


— 


Metvitis. £0 


. 2 bloody, ruthleſs dog! falſe to the lag! 

J'll to the open air. God of my life. 

Let me but breathe once more to ſee Vimonda, | 

And heat her voice : of love, then death i is welcome ! 
n 12 


8 c E. * I %» Apartment, ſn the 17k 


Vr 


lz za se it here molt ſure.— To die is nothing 

But l would die in peace with all the world | 

And firſt __ thee, wy lov'd, my e thre Mel: 
1; ville | 

Fool that I was to fancy he would come: 

Or but to wiſh it Could | bear his looks, 

80 dune once, ſo full of pleaſing grangear, 

1 oF F 3 Now 


* * 
_— 


— —— ——— — — 
K z — — > 
= — — 
1 ” 


A 


„ vin O DA. 


— 


| Now awful made by ſenſe of in jury? 
Would I not ſhrink Enel —fal beneath his ſeer? 


O Melville, pardon—pity——pardoo me 


[|] - Yet if he's juſtly charged, where lies the blame? 
Stern honor will acquit me. That deſence 


Still wards off madneſs Do I wiſh it ſo? 
Not for ten thouſand worlds | It cannot be! 
Dundore quick falls; avows his treachery , 
Melville, in juſt diſdain, abandons me ; 


I in deſpair, and rage, and ry, die. 


Enter AuranDa 


i 


ALA. 


17 then wouldſt ſee thy lover, follow wat. . 1 
Quick follow me! To thee he cannot comm. 
Hell has prevai'd, and death and horror reigh ! 


= * 


vine 


What mean'ſt thou! Have they _ Is Mel- 
ville wounded? - | 


Foe” | Air. 
1 us worſe—Dundore, that glomy bend, 


: Brought him a poiſon'd cup as ſent by thee, 
With bitter taunts, provoking him to drink. 


J left him now in Rothſay' monument, 
Waiting the final moment. Halle, away ! 


V+mo 1 A.  [Confuſedly, after a fauſe * 
Surely by fought a ance—Yer—I. have 5 him. 


How * Dundore Prevail . bas bees foul 


 Heav'n pad us all 1 15 vary! 
8 7 _ A- 


— 
- 


— 


A TNA GD T. 


Arai f 5 T 
One moment now is worth eternity. 5 fe 


12 1 VIA oA Ker 


But if we meet the ghoſt, Alfreda,—No1. arid FE 
In ſtay, %, f e e bee 


ALFRED A e Soren i459 15H; at 
. . * - x £4 FL. 7 


Good Heav'n preſerve en ee 
This is diftraQtion. Hear me, dear W 
Friend !—Sifter of my ſoul !—Look not % hay 
Dundor i flaln...; ©. 1 0 10 
8 1217 


9 
11 0 4 a 
* A 
= 


Die I not tell thee ſo? 
What could befall bim elſe 2—To ſeek deſfru@tion— | 
To brave my Melville O fool-hardy knave } 
This ſcarf I'll hang upon the victor i ſword; © ++ 41 
"Tis my own work, Soft yon -here comes my father 
We'll know the truth oo) nen n mY 

3 tive. 5 /<& W * - 

alia :t £4; 2am 1. 


Th Sour es HSA, - 


- » — 


Rotusay. nina Hl 
- Bewilder'd bus in horrors as thou art, ARTIE, Ba: 
Hopeſt thou, e menen n 
N | * Int f AY ; 4 


. 1 5 . 2 - ) 
: o * 
9 1 ® - . * 
T3 * 1 4 $45 * * ws 
* 
8 R F a * 15 24 Y 
2 Jeat * —_ g * wo. py 
. * 
"WY IS? 8 11 
4 1 * 2 - 4 3 F4 
1 . — 
0 - * $ A . * Sas — ; * 4 _ 
a » by , __ 
* . 5 2 8 4 , | * 
% - - 4. 2 


Sad 1 oor lt * e 
But What if 2 in 95 to chy "EPR Fi how N q 
i re and pany * to joy? 7 


— — 


8 "V I MON D . 


VimonDA. 


Impoſſible! ? e 
23 RorunSA T. thats PR EE , 
Tis done, my dear Vimonda 1 


Again thou art my daughter ; and I claſp thee 

Thus in my arms, with pure paternal rapture; | 
Shed, Heav'n, thy choiceſt bleſſiogs on this head! 
Preſerve this deareſt comfort of my age | 

To be a happy wife, a joyful mother, 

The bliſs, the rapture of a noble youth, 
Ao e 
Where is thy. Nhe Bod 6 0 


 VimonDda. [Fith o 'wacant look.) div | 
Ah! poor Melvill®s dead. . 


 Rornsar. 


He low, Vimonda, 
From danger and from foul ſoſpicion ſafe. 
Th' accomplice of that hell- hound, wurd Dundere, 
\ Ey'n by the horror of his guilt appall „ 

To me has open d all the black deſigg. N 
I ſeek for Melville, honor's braveſt ton, 8 
To crave his B | | 


VI Non DA. 


No— tis now too late. 
What muſt he think mo-—-wretched, e t 
To grant he was a murerer—to believe | 

The pois nous tales of creeping coward ſla ves! 
O had I liſten'd to the voice of love, | | 
Againſt the world—agiinſt ev'n thee, my father, 
Fled from you all—ſought ſhelter is bis arms, 
And ſmiled at danger. Tres 1 heard a groan. 
Alfreda, he's not dead yet:—fly, and tell him. © - 
I dare not go—tell him, with his laſt breath | 
He muſt not curſe his poor Vimonda; tell bim, 
How they've belied me bt Til bly ſoon,. 
And then he hall know all ITY Ba 

7 1 $6 35 4 Row | 


2 


re og. 


| | Ropmaay, 1 12305 
Recall thyſelf ; $ a 
ö Comforts ſtill wait Vimonda; ſee, he comes, | 
1 | VIA OVA. 8 


Let him not come · let me not ſee him hide me 

- | - Guard me, my father —hide l ee me from 

3 him! 4 
If thou would'ſt not behold wild midnefs eine me, 

And my brain burning, hide me from Lord Melville! 


Nn Beef into Alfreda 7 arms. 


a Enter MTI. "AY 96 


Mavi I . 


Ye * (+ £4" 
Once more to {ee this faireſt work of 'heayn ; ' 

Well pleas d I die. I blame thee not, Wal | 
For years of youth cut off, for joys untaſted, ' Pe IS 1 R 
For net me thus to an early —_— W 

; ar 1 * 

„ Alas, my Lord, I fear th lady ei 4 ef 

9 on 18 me, for pity. | Got, 
Mv LL x. . 

| Diet" 'no—lengthen'd ages, (070) n 

Of life, of darpineß, and fame await bes 15 

vet ſhe is pale and fainting—O Vimo 


Awake—look up—ſpeak but one word to me 
en bleſs thee, ere I go for ever! 5 


8 f AL7REDA., bw 4 
1 VUsbepp youth, the knew not of the poiſon. _ 
| *T'was, 2 thee, but another lie 
_ Of that black weetch- thou | gew At. Lak in thor 


face - | 
Why flies the blood 2 hy cle nallogera?, 


Py 
wa 


2 
1 


— 


VIMONDA: 


Why has diſtraQion ſeiz'd this lovely frame ? 
For thee—for thee—thou raſh, thou cruel Fro 


- Mervitts. 
Ti i fo, I fear—I have indeed been raſh. 


VI en 


Wbere is Alfreda ?—Softly—have you ſoon him 1 
Don't ſay he's dead ? I ſwear [ ſhall die fiſt; x 
Ha—there he is! O Melville, don't believe them! 
Villains, I did it not! What, poiſon: him ? 
_ Poiſon my Melville 7— U I would have given 
My heart's warm ſtream, and ſuipd to ſee it flow, 
For the dear youth You were hot here, my father, 
Or I'd have told you of him: how he wood me 
— N. long year: oft by the river's fide 
fun ſweet airs to him; and then he bound 
| ir with woven flow'rs. Bur he was brave too, 
22 fearleſs. How my boſom thtobb'd and glow'd 
9 7 "night, when from a thouſand bloody ruffians 
blooming hero bore me off in triumph! 
Ace altering}—careleſs girl, did I not leod 


58 


thee, 
To ſeek him now——what makeſt mos Lon nog | 
here? 9 

| „Marvin LL "= | 
0 torture! torture | ſoe, bet eyes are cl. ing.! 
Se pants for breath ſoft lay het on the r 
She faintz—ſhe dies !- | 


Rarnoay. 


o God of mercy,. r 
Spare my poor innocent, my lovely child! | 


w 


5-4 3 "VimonDa. 


hn kind Sinus -_ muſt nat touch 5 — 
'Tis hurt paſt cure. know how that wee de 1, 
But I'd not have it ſpoke of: twas Dundore: 
E me with bis dagger= | 


— b Ho 


a 


\ 
[ 


A TRAGEDY. | 59 
And ever ſince, I've Pined Melville ſeen bim, 
He would have—O + week now——breaking—tear- 


If he were here eben- oo come: 


AL 4 
| | Deid-free fon p in. O gentle, lovely maid, 
Thou ſhalt not go alone! Wreiched old man 
I told. thee—but thou feel'ſt it now-—Heay' a pity theel 

Enter BAA NAA. | 


\ 139 BY 
\ Baxnand. | 


© tad i Goner known the wield faret. | | 
Where is my lady? Where is fair Vimonda? - 


/ 


| ALranDA | 
There, ifeleſs in her lover's arme ſhe lies | 


Finn 
Alas! I come too late, 


MaLvIiLls. 


1 


ifoa ! .. ; 
Why og | linger thus ? Why- mul I chide £ 
Thy ineffectual force? Is there no friend, - 
To "ITY me after my departed ove: 


 ALFxEDA.. +- 
Ye, my y dear lord—here is our end of ferro.” 
l [Shewwing a Acker. | 
She who, as Edwin, joy'd t to ſave thy life, 
Now, as Alfreda, ſing & gives thee death; 
Ay, and will ſhew the way. For thee I live; 3 
From thee divided, 1 _ bo being 
[Offers to 2 , but is prevented by Baroard. ] 
AAN Ao. h 
What mean thou, maid ? Lord Melville's life i | 


L ſafe. . | 
FER no poiſon, The pare wave of Tweed | 


